The T iagedie 

A t S, Were a rule « hefiiouldbe Gracious 
jZ; S ^ adam [> fo no doubt ife is. * 
nut. /bopefo too, but yet letinathers doubt 

. I could haue 

n»t. How my prettie Yorke-' I E n v ,L \ ° " dld 
Tln7 ' h> ' V"cl4 £ w fo““ " rcit - 

Z h “' ] ' « ld S"» a c,u(t at two houses old-"* 

Z>»/, Why ff c was dead ere thou Wert borne 

£«SZ* 

nor Well, Madame, and in health, 
x)#/. What is the neeves then? 

Out. Who hath contmated &£ P 
ZW.Themightie Dukes, Glocrfleranrl ft r- , 

For what offence/’ d Buck,n gham. 

vv-? ^ Tu.nmc ofail I Mn /h-iue ■•-• 

yVhy.orfofwIuuhrfeNob'cswa^co^":, ' 

A all vnknowne to me my a rac ionc r 

Jfc " 

7-/ie rygcmovv hath ceazd thegende Hinde « 

-fnfulttng tyranme begins to ict, ” d ‘ 


V, 


par, 


of Richard the third. 

Vpon the intiocentand lawleffe Throane: • 

JFelcome deftruftion, death and maffacre. 

1 fee as in a Mappethe endofall, 

Dut. Accurfed and vnquiet wrangling dates, 

How many of you haue mine eyes beheld i 
My husband loft his life to get the crowne, 

And often vpand downe my fenne* were toff, 

For me to ioy and weepe their gaineand lone, 

And being feated,and domefticke broyles 
Cleane ouerblown, tnemfclues the contjuerours, 

Make war vpo themfelues, blood againfl blood, 

Selfeagainff felfe, O prepofferous 

And franticke outrage,end thy damned fpleene, 

Or let me die tolcoke on death no more. 

^Come,come,myboy,we wilto Santtuary. 

Out, He goe along with you. 

£hs You hauenocaufe. 

Car. My gracious Ladie, go. 

And thither beare your treasure and your goods. 

For my part,Ilc refigne vnfo your Grace, 

The Seale 1 keepe,and fo betide to me, 

As well I tender you, and all ofyours: * 

Come,/lc conduft you to the fanffuarie. Exeunt . 

The Trumpets found. Enter joug Prince, the Dukes of 
Glocefler,and Buckingham , Cardinal!, s&c. (her, 

Buc. Welcome fweete Prince toLondon to your cham- 
Glo. Welcome deare cozen my thoughts foucraigne. 
IThe vvearie way hath made you melancholy. 

Prin. No Vncle,butotir croffes on the way, 

Haue made it tedious, wearifome,andheauie: 

/want more Vncles here to welcome me. 

Glo. S weet Prince, the vntainted vertue of your veercs-, 
Hath not yet diued into the worlds deceit: 

Npr more can you diftinguifh of a man, 

Then ofhis outward ffiew, which God he knowes, 
Seldome or neuer itimpeth with the heart, 

Thofe Vncles which you want,were dangerous, 

- Your Grace attended to their fugred words, 

Butlooktnot on thepoyfpn of their hearts : 

- - ’ God 



